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Okay, so it’s not the worst thing in the world being an incubus demon. The powers to seduce women with ease means Oren can have another crack at the lovely sorority girl Olivia, which is the first use of his new seductive powers. That, and a free meal.

But in the demon world, things are starting to get real. He’s getting summoned to meet with the queen of all the succubi, and maybe even sent to a Demon Academy. Interest is coming from up high, and that means he needs to be prepared.

His bonded partner Callie has to be a part of it somehow, that he knows. But how? There has to be a way he can fulfil his demon legacy while also experiencing the joining of two illicit souls.

This novella involves explicit sexual situations including menage sex, lesbian sex and lots of erotic content. 18 plus only.


If you enjoy fantasy erotica, the first part of this series can be found here:

Incubus Lord

I have also published another fantasy novella called Harem of Magic. You can find it by following the link, and please let me know with a review if you enjoyed either one!


CHAPTER ONE

It wasn’t every day you got a second chance with a gorgeous blonde sorority girl. Especially with the newfound knowledge that I was an incubus demon who almost got lucky with her the first time around.

On my twenty-first birthday, my roommate Callie made the mistake of bringing me to a nightclub instead of my usual dingy pool hall. What I didn’t know was that it was sort of test to see if I’d come into my powers or not. Apparently, I had, even though I didn’t know it, because I ended up at the bar and the girl I was picking up had actually hit on me.

Me, a guy who had never even really spoken to a woman except for my gay roommate. Who didn’t turn out to be gay at all. It was definitely a long story.

But part of that story was about to come to fruition as I texted the gorgeous Olivia I’d arrived. Almost right away, the ornate front door of the massive house opened, and she came skipping out, making my heart almost stop and my dick start to grow as soon as I saw her.

Like that night in the club, she was wearing a tight t-shirt that stretched across two of the biggest breasts I’d ever had the privilege of touching, and this time there was a stripe of her sexy flat stomach showing, along with a pierced belly button. But the pièce de résistance was a plaid skirt that barely covered her ass, and her legs were encased in sheer stockings.

Along with that tempting package, she had her hair in a ponytail and was wearing glasses. She looked exactly like a schoolgirl that I couldn’t wait to get into my office after school. The way she bounced up to me and hugged me tightly, pressing her seductive tits up against me, Olivia knew she looked like a bombshell.

The outfit boded well for the theme of our evening. I was going to have a hard time not being hard the entire evening. Our mutual texts over the past week had been flirtatious enough to let me know that if I played my cards right, I was going to see the inside of her sorority house. And maybe even her bedroom.

I probably wouldn’t even have to use my powers. Although, from what Callie told me, now that they had manifested, I didn’t even really need to try. If I wanted to seduce her with them, I could, but she told me just the general aura was enough for a woman who was already interested.

A light peck on the lips that tasted like fruity lip balm told me Olivia was prepared for some lip action. “Hey, Oren! I’ve been so excited for tonight. My roommates wanted to meet you, but I told them you’re all mine!” Her hand found mine right away. She smelled so damned good.

It was so strange having a girl flirt with me. Only a couple of weeks ago, I was just a typical college computer nerd who spent most nights online. Now I was about to head out on a date that would have terrified me before my birthday. And her lips briefly pressed against mine made my cock swell even more, reminding me of the fact she’d been the first woman ever to grab it and be impressed with my newly demonized length and girth.

One advantage of my demon heritage was a big dick, apparently. When I saw it had grown, I thought I was going crazy. But the only thing crazy was how much women seemed to enjoy it. She took my hand naturally. “What are we doing tonight? You said it was a surprise.”

“I thought we’d head to that new restaurant AURA.” When I said the name, her eyes lit up, and she looked even more seductive. Callie had recommended I take her for an expensive meal with some decent wine before I ravaged her, and she was definitely right. Plus, she’d coached me on how it would be a great test for using my powers.

The influence I could create within women was a big part of what I was exploring. Someone like Olivia didn’t need any more convincing that she wanted to be with me, but Callie was encouraging me to explore the other skills my demon had. And that meant being able to manipulate complete strangers, if I could figure out how.

“OMG! That place is ridiculous. But I’m so excited!” she squeezed my hand again and almost bounced, making her incredible breasts rock in the outfit she wore. It was hard not to let out a growl, because my inner demon was already focused on tearing her clothes off. But I was curious if I could pull off what I had planned.

It was a quick Uber ride to the restaurant, and we talked about her school courses and mine the entire way. It was so strange having a girl be interested in something like computer programming, but Olivia seemed genuine about it. Much more down to earth than I expected her to be.

Plus, she was like a vision come to life that my eyes couldn’t get enough of. When she crossed her legs, there was almost a flash of what was under her skirt, and she giggled as my eyes kept skipping from her breasts to her legs, and then finally up to her eyes. I was trying very hard to keep eye contact, but every time she moved, some part of her luscious body jiggled, and my cock was at full mast by the time we climbed out of the car.

Okay, so here was the first test. When I tried to make a reservation online, the closest date was two weeks from tonight. I was nervous that maybe the night would be over before it began as I approached the hostess stand. The girl behind it was an absolute stunner in her own right, but the one on my arm was even hotter. “Uh, hello. Table for two, please.”

She almost laughed but composed herself quickly. “Do you have a reservation?”

“No, do we need one?” Taking a deep breath, I met her eyes with my own, and the energy that I’d discovered now flowed from my body came out in a small tendril. I knew it was invisible to anyone from the mortal plane, and I let it travel across the confined space and brush against her chin. Touch was all I needed.

Just to make sure my influence was at its peak, I also let my hand fall onto hers against the stand. A brief physical touch, but that was apparently how I’d managed to get Olivia to become interested, so maybe it would also work here.

I watched her body language as she changed. It was like she had two thoughts in her head that were battling each other, and within a few seconds, she looked down and opened into a broad smile. “Normally we don’t take walk-ins. Give me a moment.”

Olivia leaned in, her breath hot on my neck. “Are you sure about this?”

“Absolutely sure. Don’t worry.” I turned to her and pecked her lightly on the lips, eager to do more but knowing that if I held off, there would likely be rewards to reap later that night.

A couple of servers carried a small table in their hands and looked confused, but the hostess came back to the stand and made a quick note. “We found a spare table for you. Please, follow me.” They had it set up in no time, and Olivia sat on one corner beside me while the silverware and wine glasses were placed.

Her eyes were wide. “How the hell did you do that? Nobody can get in here.” she asked. I patted her hand.

“Don’t worry about it. Just enjoy yourself.” The breath I’d been holding let out of me in a rush. Mission accomplished.

Our server approached, and he quickly took a drink order. When I saw the prices on the menu, my eyes almost bugged out of my head. It was pretty much going to cost my rent to afford this meal, and that was a serious problem.

I was pretty sure Olivia was impressed already with how I’d gotten us in, but having to dine and dash probably was going to dry up her panties fast.

Maybe there was a way to rectify that. Olivia seemed to be elated with the choice of restaurant and being spoiled, and it was reaping rewards immediately. Moving her chair closer, as soon as the drinks came, we clinked glasses, and then she leaned in and I took it as an invitation to sample her lush lips.

Just a hint of her tongue touched mine as we kissed, and my already stirring demon was roused fully. We have to have her.

I was going to make sure that happened, but in the meantime, we indulged with some steaks and a delicious lobster stuffed mushroom appetizer. She was definitely used to being spoiled a bit, but from the way we were so easily flirting with one another, which would have been unheard of for me only a couple of weeks before, I was expecting fireworks at the end of the evening.

Just a little while ago, I’d been an innocent computer nerd with a crappy job and no prospects for dating. Since having it revealed that I was actually an incubus, not only had my looks improved, but my physique had also as well.

The sexual prowess side had come from seducing one of my roommate’s good friends and then taking advantage of my boss at work in order to get her off my back. Both times, something different had been inside me, growing each time. All of it was getting easier.

But the penultimate sexual achievement was seducing Callie herself after she confessed she was a succubus assigned to supervise me. I’d always had a crush on her, but because I thought she was unattainable, it had never blossomed.

One night I confessed my crush, and things had taken a very physical course afterwards. That took our relationship in an entirely new direction. So much so, I couldn’t wait to get home and tell her all about how much my powers had worked so far.

In the meantime, I had a smoking hot sorority girl right across from me, and as we continued to eat and laugh, I saw more smolders appear in her eyes and I began to touch her without any restraint.

Peppered into the interaction was the occasional kiss, which were becoming more passionate. By the time our main course was done and we’d ordered dessert, I was at full mast, which felt like a tree trunk between my legs.

“You need to feel this.” Her hand grabbed mine and slipped it under the table, and my dick twitched as I realized she was moving it between her open legs. The heat coming from her panties hit my fingers first, but then as she pressed my hand against her lacy mound, I felt damp under my fingertips. “I’m fucking dying. I’m so horny. If this place wasn’t so fancy, we’d be going to fuck in the bathroom.”

Massaging her pussy gently with my fingers, she sighed but I withdrew my hand just as the server arrived with our dessert. The cake was perfectly cooked, and when it was cut into a lovely river of molten chocolate ran out, making me think about how much I was going to enjoy feasting on another river later that night.

But then there was the matter of the bill. Looking around the restaurant, I had to figure out if I could use my influence in another way. Maybe to score a free meal. Odds were the server wasn’t going to be susceptible to my powers. A group of four women were sitting not far away, and they were well dressed with lots of jewelry on.

Probably a decent option to see what I could do. I just had to figure out the timing. When one of them got up to head to the bathroom, I knew my move had to be perfect.

It was kind of creepy, standing outside the ladies’ room, but as soon as the woman emerged, I faked stumbling into her and grabbed her hand. Right away, I let the same energy I’d used with the hostess flow out of me. It was easier this time. “Oh! Excuse me! I’m so sorry.”

Her eyes slightly glazed over. “Oh, no. Completely my fault. I’m sorry I was in your way.”

Okay, time to take a chance. I channeled my influence straight into her. “Well, maybe you can make it up to me. Pay for my dinner.” It wasn’t a question, it was a command. My heart was in my throat, but my influence had worked before.

Again, there was a brief pause where my heart slid into my throat, but then she smiled at me. “I’d love to. You seem like a lovely young man. I hope you enjoyed your meal. I’ll tell the server it’s on me.”

“Thank you. We did. This place is fantastic.” I quickly let go of the hand I’d been holding and stepped away, watching her return to her table. When the server came by, she quickly said something into his ear, and I saw his eyebrows fly up in surprise, but then she pointed at our table.

“Is everything okay, baby?” Olivia said, still holding my hand and stroking my palm. “Should we get the bill and get out of here?”

“Absolutely.” After feeling the heat between her legs, I couldn’t wait. The server answered my wave and quickly looked sheepish.

“Sir, I won’t be bringing a bill? Apparently, that woman over there has taken care of it for you.” I could tell he was wondering why, but at least he was professional about it. I waved at the woman I’d influenced, and watched as she waved back, even while her friends looked confused.

Perfect. I took Olivia’s hand. “Thank you for a wonderful evening.” The server still looked confused but just nodded.

There was no need to be nervous. I felt slightly bad as we walked out, knowing I’d taken advantage of their food and wine for free. But I was a demon after all, wasn’t I? There had to be some ways I could enjoy my powers without feeling guilty about it.

Meanwhile, Olivia was all over me in the back of the Uber on the way back to her sorority house. Her hand on my thigh, my eyes raking across her sexy breasts, and a few gentle kisses told me that my night was far from over. When we emerged this time, her hand was entwined in mine and she paused on the porch, looking at me coyly. I knew all I had to do was prompt her.

“You know, I’ve always wanted to see what the inside of a sorority house looks like.” I tried to give her a disarming smile as I said it, even though deep inside, the nervous feeling was still there. With the way the night had gone, she was a sure thing, and I’d anticipated this moment with a semi in my pants all evening, but there was still a chance she could say no.

Or maybe there wasn’t.

“Well, this is your lucky night, then.” Grabbing my hand, she pulled me towards the massive ornate door and pressed in the code for entry. “You get to see my bedroom.”

Following her only made things even tighter down below. We walked into a massive open vestibule with shoes scattered everywhere and massive letters adorning one wall. A big staircase was leading the way upstairs, passing by two open rooms that were pretty damned big as well. My entire apartment could have fit in their dining room, where a few girls were hunched over books.

Walking past the living room, a big screen television was blaring the sounds of Dancing With The Stars and the low chatter of female voices stopped as soon as we walked past.

“Hey, girls.” She waved. A bunch of heads popped up over the couch and all the eyes quickly locked on me. “I’m just showing Oren my room.” Pretty much all of them were smoking hot, even though they were in sweats and ponytails. But Olivia was definitely the hottest, especially because she was about to take me to a realm I’d never imagined going.

“Right, Liv. Try to not make the rest of us jealous.” One girl fired off. “He’s fucking hot.”

Well, there was no better compliment than a sorority girl you’d never met calling you fucking hot, was there? Olivia took my hand, and we walked up a long staircase with pictures of girls in groups on the wall. “My room is over here.”

I still had a hard time believing I was in a sorority house and wasn’t getting arrested. Following the lovely Olivia up the stairs, I was treated to her stocking clad legs and got a peek up her short skirt as well. It only fueled my cock, which had been pulsing with growling need since I first laid my eyes on her.

Some rooms were open, and pretty much all of them were covered in sorority letters, clothes, and there were a lot of stuffed animals. Olivia led me to one almost right above the living room and we walked inside.

It was covered in pink and purple, with a wall almost entirely filled with pictures of her and, I assumed, a lot of girlfriends. The bed was small, but it had an iron frame against one wall that had a light strand above it. She quickly flipped a switch, and the lights began twinkling, while the overhead light went out. We were plunged into the dim light, and she closed the door firmly.

“You like my room?” her voice was coy. There was absolutely no question why I was up there, and it wasn’t to check out her stuffed animal collection. My inner voice gave a lovely growl. She’s ours. And I want her.

“I love it. It’s much cozier than a bathroom stall.” I approached her against the door, and she leaned back, her lips parting slightly and her nipples clearly hard through her tight shirt. She looked like walking sex personified, and I couldn’t wait to tear her clothes off.

“And here, there’s nobody to stop us.” She said, and I took that as an engraved invitation to kiss her. As soon as our lips met, her tongue slid into my mouth and touched mine, passion starting to flow between us without any hesitation.

Her hand slid down, and she cupped my hard cock through my pants, giving a moan into my mouth. “God, I’ve been thinking about this dick since that night. My vibrator’s been getting a workout.”

I didn’t hesitate either, slipping my hands around her back and under her sexy skirt. The ass cheeks filled my hands perfectly and, like she’d shown me earlier, there was only a thin strip between her sexy cheeks. My lips found her neck, and she moaned, running her fingers through my hair. “No more vibrator needed. And I’ve been thinking about this ass.”

“You like my ass? I thought maybe you’d want to see it in this skirt.” Olivia stepped away seductively and bent over her bed, the short garment riding up to expose the bottoms of her sexy cheeks and the stripe of her thong between them. The stocking tops were lacy and had delicate flowers on them.

My inner demon growled, which I was getting used to. It was just an inner voice, but it had rarely steered me wrong, and he usually had the best interests of my cock at heart. Stepping forward, I slid the sexy kilt up and squeezed her ass again from behind, rubbing my hard erection against her thick cheek.

“You look fucking amazing.” I told her. “I’m going to enjoy this.”

Reaching back again, Olivia unzipped my pants. “And I’m going to really enjoy this.”

The night I dragged her into a bathroom stall and we’d started making out, Callie had interrupted us before things could go beyond her hand around my suddenly bigger dick. Deft hands unbuckled my belt and when she unzipped my jeans and slid her hand inside, I gasped as fingers wrapped around my thick shaft. “Jesus. I think it’s even bigger than I remember.”

According to Callie, that was entirely possible. Every time I seduced a new woman, my powers were going to increase, and I’d already noticed that I was stronger, more muscular, and bigger down below without even trying.

Even my hands massaging her ass felt stronger, and when I separated the lovely thick cheeks, I slipped a finger between them and found her slit was already dripping wet.

She moaned. “Fuuuuck, Oren. I need to taste this big dick and then you’re going to fuck me so hard that everyone in this house will hear it.”

With that, the sexy Olivia dropped to her knees, yanking my pants and shorts down and engulfing my throbbing shaft with her lips, almost taking me all the way with one hard suck. The only thing that stopped her was my length, and I still felt the head of my cock tickle the back of her throat. Getting deep throated was definitely on my incubus bingo card, so I made a mental note of that for later.

“Guk…guk…guk…” her entire mouth stretched around my thickness, making her eyes water and her mascara run, but when she pulled off me and gave out a gasp, it was one of pure pleasure. “I told my friends all about this lovely big cock, and they didn’t believe me. Can I take a picture of it? To share?”

“Hell, yes.” I growled. Quickly grabbing her phone, the cute little co-ed let me grab my dick and lay it right on her sexy lips. Then she actually snapped a selfie of my massive length against her mouth. The lips opened, and she took me inside, showing how much it was stretching her mouth and she quickly snapped another one before she slid it out again.

“They’re going to be so fucking jealous.”

“Well, if you ever want to include them in the party, just go ahead.” I leaned down and kissed her hard, and she giggled into my mouth.

Sometimes I couldn’t even believe the words that were coming out of my mouth. It was sometimes cocky, but it was absolutely all the way confident, something I’d never been before my newfound powers had blossomed. Telling a sorority girl on her knees in front of me she was welcome to bring friends in for a threesome would have been beyond all senses of my reality. But not anymore.

It was good to be a demon.

Sucking my cock down to the root again, I grabbed her blonde ponytail and shoved my cock in deeper. Olivia didn’t resist, trying her hardest to let me slide into her throat. The choking sounds and the way she clutched at my legs were only making me throb in her mouth, and finally I let her go and slid my cock out as she gasped for breath.

Yanking her to her feet like she was a child, I picked her up and as she squealed, threw her onto the bed, then quickly removed my shirt. “Show me those sexy tits. The skirt and stockings stay on.”

“Oh, fuck.” She gasped, but her hands took hold of the tight shirt and slid it over her head. My vision of her tits had been anticipatory, but when she unhooked her bra and let it fall away, the lovely mounds she revealed made my inner demon growl inside me again. They were a ten out of ten in the breast department. Full, heavy and capped with lovely big dark nipples. She was stacked.

Cupping them to make them jiggle, she lifted them to my gaze and bit her lip. “You like them? I get a lot of compliments.”

“Fuck yes. They’re amazing.” Something had come over me. I motioned her to the edge of the bed and kissed her hard again, then grabbed her by the throat and leaned her back just enough, taking my cock in my hand and slipping it against the lovely cleavage she’d revealed.

My dick was still slick from her mouth, and it pushed between the two lovely soft globes. She giggled as I thrust a few times, feeling the intense warmth and sensation of her breasts rubbing up and down my shaft. The warm enclosure was heaven.

“How did you know I love cum all over my tits?” She smiled. “I bet that monster can give me a nice, big load.”

“All in due time, my dear.” I smiled back and thrust a few more times, enjoying the fact her tits covered me completely. They were truly spectacular. But it was time for the main event. “Turn over and show me that ass I’ve been dying to see all night.”

Scrambling back on the bed, she flipped over and slid the skirt up. Her thong was soaked and vanished between her ass cheeks, and when she bent forward, I could see her labia full and wet around the thin material. “This ass? You like it?”

“Are you kidding?” I approached with my cock acting like a dowsing rod finding water and gripped one lovely cheek, then spanked it. Hearing her gasp only fueled my fire. “I’m going to fuck you now. I hope you like it hard.”

“Fuck, yes.” She leaned down and wiggled her incredible ass. “I want the entire house to hear it.”

Good, because that’s what I had planned. Grabbing her thong, there was something I’d always wanted to try, and now there might be enough strength to do it. When I gave it a hard yank, the thong broke, and she squealed with surprise as I tore it off her body. Flinging it aside, I grabbed her ass and aimed my cock directly at the lovely dripping pussy I’d uncovered.

As soon as my cock penetrated her, she gave out a loud gasp. “OOOOOHHHHHH! FUCK THAT’S SO BIG!” It was definitely loud enough for the group downstairs to hear her, and that gave me a certain level of satisfaction. But my inner demon wanted more. He’d been denied the lovely Olivia the first night we met, and now she was all mine to have my way with.

I couldn’t believe how tight she was. Like a lovely glove gripping my cock sliding through velvet, it sank deep into her with one hard thrust just as my hand slapped her sexy thick ass cheek. The scream of pleasure plus the rifle crack of my hand probably echoed through the entire house.

“OH, YYYEEESSSSS!” she screamed as I hammered my cock deep into her. One thrust was replaced by another as hard and deep as I could. There was no need to hold back from my pleasure, and from the way she was letting out primal screams and shuddering, one orgasm had already ripped through her body, and she was well on the way to another.

Meanwhile, I was almost delirious with lust. Her ass was a work of art, rippling as I fucked her, and the stockings were smooth against my thighs. Even the skirt was waving back and forth as our combined moans and her little cries of pleasure echoed in the small room.

I could feel my inner demon growling, thinking about emerging, and the thought was tempting, since she couldn’t see me. But there was always a chance she might turn her head and freak out if she suddenly saw horns appear. The power that was coursing through me from fucking my lovely new partner was tangible, and it was like the best drug in the world.

“Ooh…yes…yes…fuuuck MEEEEE!” she cried, the slaps of skin getting louder. I’d wanted her since the moment I laid eyes on her, and now my lovely sorority girl was all mine. “I’m going to cum so fucking hard all over your BIG COCK, baby!”

It was great she was advertising me to the rest of the house. And now that she was fully invested in me, I didn’t have to hold back. My dick was feeling every ripple of her sexy ass against it, and quickly I felt the telltale signs of my balls tightening and the orgasm that was about to rip through my body.

Staying power had gone out the window, but I managed to keep my cum from flowing for long enough to make sure she was satisfied. Another loud orgasm gasped from her throat, and a lovely new flood of her juices coated me until I couldn’t hold on any longer.

And she’d told me she loved to swallow cum, right?

Pulling out my cock, I grabbed her ass and spun her around. Her lovely, thick lips opened wide to receive me just as my first spurt of cum ejaculated like a geyser into her mouth. She moaned and sucked, milking more than one stream of my massive load down her throat, and her muscles massaged me as she swallowed. I gasped and kept stroking her hair, letting her feast on my cum.

“God damn, baby. That was a lot of cum.” She gasped, swallowing one more time. “And did your dick get even bigger than the last time I saw you?” A moan left her throat and she kept worshiping my length, licking and kissing it like a lollipop.

I knew now that was a possibility. Already my inner demon was looking at her lovely blonde hair and the way her lips were kissing my softening shaft, and another round was definitely in the future. Hopefully quite soon.

Rolling over and off the bed, I took an opportunity to spank her sexy ass and massage it gently. It took my breath away. “You are absolutely sinful, Olivia. Make sure you clear your dating calendar for me soon.”

She nodded with a broad smile. “That’s for sure. I don’t want any more of these stupid frat boys. I want a real man in my bed. Maybe next time we go back to the club and finish what we started? Like next weekend? After exams?”

So she was kinky as well. Excellent. “It’s a date.”

Once I disentangled myself from her luscious booty, we got dressed and made out some more. I was more than willing to entertain another session, but she claimed class looming in the morning and promised to suck me dry the next time we saw each other. As if she hadn’t already.

The heads popped up over the couch again as Olivia walked me towards the door, and there was an inaudible murmur of voices and giggles as she kissed me passionately one more time. I didn’t hesitate to slide my hand into her track pants and cup the gorgeous ass I’d just taken advantage of.

“Bye, lover. Hope I’ll see you again soon.” She sighed. Walking out, my elation was intense. I’d just conquered a woman that a few weeks ago would have been totally unattainable, and I’d also given her sorority enough of an audible display they’d be talking about for weeks. My mental note was to find out where they liked to hang out, because there was no way I wasn’t going to take a crack at having a threesome with Olivia at some point.

Meanwhile, my experiment with using my powers at the restaurant had been a total success. I could get used to having the ability to make women do whatever I pleased if the circumstances were right.

Callie’s voice echoed in the back of my mind. With great power comes great responsibility.

Well, my great power was just responsible for my dick having one of the best nights of my newly acquired life. And now I was heading back to the apartment I shared with another lover to divulge everything that had happened.

Maybe not everything. Some things an incubus had to keep to himself.


CHAPTER TWO

As I’d suspected, when I arrived home after my date, Callie was up watching television, but she quickly turned it off. “So? What happened? As if I need to ask.”

I blushed instantly, and that was a telltale sign. She laughed. “Oh Jesus, Oren. I know you got laid. I’m talking about getting into the restaurant. Did it work?”

“Much better than I expected. And I’m not talking about the sex.” I replied. “The hostess didn’t even blink when I influenced her, and we even got the meal comped for free. Good thing too, because it was a couple of hundred bucks.”

“Damn. Good job.” Callie said. “Your powers will get stronger with every woman you add. So after what I’m presuming you did with Olivia, they’ll grow even more.”

Speaking of growing, seeing Callie sitting there on the couch in tiny shorts and a tank top awakened me down below again. As soon as we became lovers, our relationship had changed. Being bonded to her also meant that she could teach me things, which was why she came up with the idea to start testing my influential powers on my date night.

It was also insane to think that my sort of girlfriend was asking me about the sex I’d had with another woman, but Callie had explained to me that all incubi had harems, and the succubi expected it. They were more than willing to share. Thinking about Olivia and Callie together? Instant boner fuel.

She laughed. “Jesus, Oren. You just got laid and now you’re already horny again?”

“Like you said, it’s just in my nature now.” I grinned. “Plus, you look hot. Even in shorts and a t-shirt. You know that.”

“Thank you.” She said, stretching her hands above her head. Her shirt rode up and revealed a lovely strip of bare skin along with stretching her breasts against her shirt. Now that I knew she was a succubus, her insanely sexy aura made sense.

“But down, boy. We have other things to discuss. Like starting your training.”

“Training?”

“Well, you need to know how to fight. Powers aren’t everything, and at some point, you’re going to have to deal with people trying to kill you.”

“Seriously?” I gulped. “Like movie type stuff?”

“It’s not actually like the movies. Mostly because you can’t get shot forty times and still get back up.” She replied. “In this realm, we learn all sorts of stuff, and then once you’re in the demon realm, you’ll learn even more. But you have to have a base first.”

“So what does that mean? Martial arts? Like Cobra Kai?”

“Martial arts that are useful. Sword play, knife fighting, stuff like that.” Callie nodded while laughing. “There’s a great place I’ve been going to for a while, and now you’re ready to join me.”

I knew she’d been taking Krav Maga for a while, always thinking it was for self-defense, but I’d never seen her actually use it. “Do I really need that stuff?”

“There are threats out there. And you never know. If the wrong girl falls for your charms, you might also have a disgruntled boyfriend or two to take care of at some point.”

I left the idea of threats hanging in the air, because I wanted to know what she was talking about, but it probably had something to do with the demon realm. Because I was so new to all this, she’d told me that the information was going to come slowly for my protection.

A couple of days later, Callie had told me to gear up, and we jumped in an Uber to head to her Krav Maga gym. It was interesting that she used her influence as well, except that it was more effective against males. I often wondered how she got around so easily all the time, but as soon as we entered the car, she touched the driver on the shoulder and convinced him to cancel the ride.

Well, we were demons, after all. Not like we were the good guys. Although I had wondered more than once about the ethical grey area of using powers like we both had. Free meals and seducing women without their consent wasn’t exactly my style.

A free ride once in a while or free drinks out at the club was a nice perk as well, but it reminded me to set some boundaries around what we could do and what we couldn’t. At least, what we felt was right.

As we exited the car, Callie grabbed my hand, which was comforting. “I booked us a private session to start. Normally they are group classes, but Marco and Jade are both exceptional and I figured you might need to ease into it. We have two hours.”

“Sounds like a plan.” I was ready for pretty much anything. Learning how to kick some ass was a great idea and doing it alongside Callie was going to be even better.

We opened the big glass door of the studio, and right away I was struck by the woman behind the big front desk. Her eyes were almond-shaped and dark, along with a flowing raven-haired ponytail on her head. She smiled at Callie. “Hey, Cal. Welcome back!”

“Hi, Jade. This is my roommate, Oren, I told you about. You guys ready for us?”

A jacked man with dark features walked out from the back, and right away he was pretty damned intimidating. Definitely bigger than I was, and even though maybe he wasn’t huge, he carried an aura around him of someone you definitely didn’t want to fuck with. “Callie! Good to have you back.”

“Hey, Marco. Oren, this is Marco, and he’ll be teaching you today. I’ll be working with Jade.” Marco walked around the counter and approached me like a lion.

I shook his hand and could feel that there was some energy about the guy that was very intense. “Change rooms are this way.” He led me towards a small room with showers and lockers. “I’ll meet you in the main gym.”

When I emerged in my newly bought workout clothes, I walked into what reminded me of a karate dojo. A massive open space was dominated by a big mat with mirrors against one wall. A bunch of punching bags were in one corner, and considering the hooks in the ceiling, they were used for classes as well. Marco was lifting one into place.

“Here, let me help you.” I went to grab one.

He quickly commented. “Careful, they’re heavy.” When I took hold of the bag and lifted it, it actually wasn’t that bad. His eyes tracked me as I easily hefted the big canvas sack into place. “You’re stronger than you look.”

Maybe I was. Part of my new demon powers was a better physique, that was for sure. Callie told me it would only increase as my powers grew, and so far, they’d grown a fair bit.

Callie walked into the gym wearing an outfit that rivaled some she wore at home for being revealing. But what was even better was when Jade walked in, because she was like a more petite, ripped version of Callie. Her arms were defined and her stomach rippled with muscle. With an ass you could bounce a quarter off.

Damn. As usual, my inner demon was like a do sitting up, begging for a treat. And one that was petite and exotic. Down boy.

“Ready for this?” Callie asked me. Stretching lightly. “I told him to take it easy on you at first.”

“I guess I am.” I’d never done anything even remotely like it before. Sports in my world consisted of Wii Tennis, and martial arts was way outside of my wheelhouse.

Marco approached me with gloves. “Okay. Put these on and we will start with some basics.” I quickly learned that meant punching.

It was intense, but our two instructors were fair and tough at the same time. Marco was calling out sequences for my punches quickly, but for whatever reason, it was like my body could respond without even thinking. Even when it came time to add things in or he threw something different at me, it was like my body just knew what to do.

Meanwhile, every time I glanced over at Callie, it was distracting. Not only did she look absolutely smoking hot punching the mitts, but Jade in front of her was weaving and moving in her tight shorts, the two ladies circling one another. It made me wonder what it might be like to have both of them circling me on a bed.

As they both warmed up, the women had taken their shirts off and seeing them both in only sports bras was enough to distract any man.

WHACK! “Hey! Pay attention!” Marco said, cuffing me across the ear. He glanced over at the two women and grinned at me. “Different type of exercise, yes?” At least he understood.

“Absolutely.” I grinned back. Focusing on him again, I made sure to complete the next sequence perfectly. Sweat was pouring down my body from the effort, but it was also exhilarating. A few weeks before, the workout would have killed me and I would have had to drag myself out of the gym, but now it was like my stamina was unmatched.

When my arms felt like noodles, we switched over to grappling. It was basic breaks of holds, and I was happy when Marco told me he thought I was ready for some ground work. “This is more about defense than offense, Oren. You have to be prepared for anything.”

I quickly learned that meant getting taken down repeatedly. My head bounced off the mat a couple of dozen times before I started to get it. We were at least an hour in, and I was just feeling like I was getting it when Marco changed things up again.

“You need to get used to a smaller opponent.” Marco said. “Jade, let’s switch it up.”

He was right. It was weird reaching and trying to strike the more petite woman, and I also found that I was holding back from punching her. At least until she stung me across the ear with a decent shot that I hadn’t blocked in time. “Pay attention!” she hissed.

Wrapping herself into me again, we struggled for leverage and then I managed to lift her bodily off the floor and get her underneath me. But as soon as she was there, her legs hit me like a vise, almost getting around my neck and choking me out.

I managed to shove them down lower. Feeling her powerful legs wrap around me, I couldn’t help but respond, and my cock started to grow right away. Our struggles were harder than I expected, and it was impossible not to touch delicate parts of her anatomy. At least, until she twisted her body and grabbed my arm into a joint lock.

Even though she was threatening to rip my arm off, I was still getting pretty turned on. Tapping her leg fiercely, she released her legs and rolled off me, but her eyes flew to my shorts that weren’t able to hide the fact I’d gotten hard while we wrestled.

It probably happened all the time. But the way her eyes stayed there told me maybe she was at least thinking about it. My bulge was totally obvious.

Our wrestling time was short lived, because the session finally came to an end, but it was exhilarating. I’d learned a lot, and shown myself that I could learn things quickly in a physical sense. Probably part of my new demon persona.

We all exchanged high fives. I felt fantastic. “Wasn’t that great?” Callie asked.

“Actually, it was.” I admitted. “Definitely a big learning experience.”

“Well, get used to it. We’re coming once a week from now on, whether you like it or not.” She said. I glanced over at Jade, thinking that it might not be such a bad thing. Callie laughed when she saw my eyes tracking.

“One track mind. Jesus. I’m going to shower off.”

“Any chance I could join you?” I joked. My arousal was still high, and if she’d offered to shower off with me, I would have happily taken her up on it.

She winked and wiggled her ass at me, along with her finger, as she walked away. Marco was busy behind the front desk as I headed towards the locker room. He nodded at me.

“Great job today. I think you have a lot of potential, Oren.” It felt good. I wasn’t exactly the athletic kid growing up, and even though I had enhanced strength and other qualities now, I needed to learn how to use them. With no demonic influences.

“Thanks! I’ll be back for sure. Callie loves it here, and I can see why.” Just then, Jade walked into the front desk area, and I felt a surge of lust coming from deep within me. Marco tracked my eyes, and I saw him almost start to laugh. Okay, maybe it was obvious, but whenever a desirable woman was around, my inner demon got excited.

Walking into the change room, I knew I had to shower all the sweat off, so I stripped down and got under a lovely flow of scorching water. It wasn’t going to take long to clean up, and then maybe Callie and I could head home and enjoy some physical activity that didn’t involve punching and kicking. A little wrestling, sure. Thinking about it got me excited.

“Oren?” I heard a female voice coming from behind the curtain, and my already semi-hard dick grew even more hearing it. It was Jade.

Tugging the curtain aside, I looked at the lovely trainer standing in the locker room. “Uh, hi.” Seeing her standing there made my already aroused body go into overdrive. I hadn’t really done anything to warrant her approaching me, but Callie told me that all I had to do with some women was touch them. And we’d done a lot of touching during the session. “Did you need something?”

“Anyone else in here?” she asked.

“No, just me.” I held the curtain open, but realized I didn’t need to. There was only one reason she would have walked into the shower area, and it certainly didn’t involve changing out the soap.

I’d been eying Jade the entire time. Her exotic looks with her long dark hair and lovely tanned skin reminded me of an Asian version of Olivia, except she was also ripped with muscle. The tight pants she was wearing hugged her muscular thighs and cupped her ass, making it eminently distracting while I was trying hard not to get punched in the face.

She and Callie together were a combination I’d filed away in my spank bank. But now it looked like I might be about to cash in on part of that bank already, even though it was unexpected. I hadn’t even had a chance to use my powers.

But like Callie told me, maybe they worked even when I didn’t want them to. The way Jade looked at me like I was a delicious protein snack for her post workout meal told me whether or not I’d used them, she felt the effects. Maybe it was the pheromones from my sweat. Mental note: bottle that scent.

“Uh...are you supposed to be in here?” I asked with a smile. “This is the men’s shower.”

“Oh, I know,” Jade said, looking towards the door. “I told Marco I’d lock up. We’re alone.”

“Isn’t Callie getting changed?”

She shook her head. “She already left. Something about having to go run an errand. Said thanks and that I could tell you to just head home without her.”

Oh, Callie. I quickly made a mental note to thank her. “Okay, well I’m just finishing up and then I’ll be out of here too so you can go home.”

“What’s your rush?” Jade said. Grabbing her shirt, she slid it over her head and the dark sports bra was revealed. Like I suspected, her tits were smaller but lovely and round, and the bra cupped them like two hands, lifting them up for inspection. “I need to shower off too. Can I share your water?”

It wasn’t like I wasn’t already hard just seeing her, so I nodded quickly. “Absolutely. Come on in.”

Her flat stomach was covered with little ridges as she reached for her bra, and it quickly joined her shirt on the bench beside her. As I suspected, her tits were bigger than the tight bra let on, and they hung like lovely full mounds on her chest. Her nipples were nice and big, hard with little tips that moved as she also slipped her shorts and panties off.

Seeing her naked and knowing what was about to happen, I pulled the curtain completely aside and the steam began to rise. Her body was incredible. Eyes glanced down and when she saw my length, it was a nice reaction that her eyes went wider for a moment. “I don’t know what it is about working out, but it gets me so horny.”

“Seeing you work out got me horny.” I told her, taking my cock in my hand and watching her while I gave it a few pumps. “Maybe we can help each other out.”

“Ooh, yes please.” She entered the shower stall with me, and because it wasn’t very big her muscular body crashed against mine right away. Lust overtook me instantly, and when our mouths met, her hand reached down and grabbed my throbbing shaft right away. My hands went straight to her delicious tits and massaged them while she sighed into my mouth as our tongues battled.

I’d been staring at her ass every chance I’d had during the session, so I quickly grabbed a hold of it and felt the taut muscles in her cheeks. Separating them, I knew exactly what I wanted to do.

Grabbing her firmly, Jade spun around with a gasp and I knelt down between her legs from behind, letting my mouth kiss up the back of one leg. The wet tiles were slightly uncomfortable on my knees, but as soon as I smelled her pussy, any thought of needing to be comfortable flew out of my mind.

“Oh, fuck…” she gasped as my tongue slid between her full cheeks, taking a long, slow swipe of her crack and ending right at her lower back. Kissing my way down again, this time I spread her ass open with my hands and took a thorough taste of her wet slit and danced my tongue across her asshole, making her yelp with pleasure.

Her leg lifted perfectly, her lovely, shaved pussy opening up to receive me. As my girth rubbed against her, she bit her lip. “Be gentle. That’s a fucking monster.”

Something about people complimenting my cock size never got old. Pushing in, the fact she was so primed and ready meant her pussy stretched perfectly, and we both gasped as the water flowed over our bodies, echoing in the small locker room. I could hold her leg up and ease my dick inside her slowly. The sight of my girth stretching her out and the way she was giving out little gasps of pleasure spurred me on.

Her muscular ass flexed around me as I slapped against her sexy butt. The din of the water and her moans echoed in the small space. There was water flowing out of the shower, and lots of juices flowing out of her tight pussy as well.

Two lovely naked buds on her chest were more than enough to cup with my hands and pinch her big nipples. When I began playing with them, I heard a gasp come from deep inside her and knew maybe she was into a bit of physical action. Tightening my fingertips, I thrust harder inside her tight tunnel and was quickly rewarded.

“MMM…YYYEESSS! YYYYEEESSSSS!” she cried, almost writhing against the tiled wall as her legs quivered, making it obvious she was cumming all over my cock. As if the flood of slick making it even easier to enjoy her wasn’t obvious enough.

Tight barely described her. Vise grip was more appropriate, and the tiny body she held was more powerful inside than I expected. Like she was jerking me off with a tight fist, her pussy clenched at my dick while we continued to moan and gasp together under the water.

It was a surreal thought to know that this was my new life. I could have any woman I wanted, and all I had to do was think about it while I was with them.

“Yeah…yeah…you’re fucking my pussy so good!” she gasped. “Every time you work out, we’re going to fuck!”

That reminded me to book another one very soon. My new little Asian girl was going to be a very welcome addition to my harem of lovely ladies, and I could feel just from my cock plunging inside her that my inner demon was satisfied and my powers were growing.

Grabbing her sexy little ass, I picked her up easily and rammed her against the wall with a gasp, her joyous little cries drowned out by the slapping of skin as I ravaged her against the wall. Little guttural noises came from her as I kept deeply thrusting, her sexy little tits bobbing in the air.

Finally, it was time to release all my pent-up aggression, and I grabbed her ass with one hand, making sure she didn’t fall as I kissed her hard and thrust deep one more time. The explosion of my cum deep inside her pussy was enough to make us both cry out in release, feeling another lovely fresh gush of her pussy juices all over my cock while my white heat filled her.

“Oh, shit…wow…baby…” she sighed, kissing my forehead, cheeks and finally tasting my tongue one more time. “That was fucking amazing. You are so strong.”

Slowly letting her down to the floor, I licked one more hard nipple. “What can I say? You gave me a big shot of adrenaline out there.” Our lips met once again, and as my cock slid between her legs, I could feel my sticky cum running out of her pussy.

“I’ll get us a towel.” The curtain came open, and Jade screamed in sudden fear. Tiamat, the asshole demon who’d threatened me after my tryst with my boss at work, was leaning against the lockers with a smug grin on his face.

“Damn, dude. You got all up in that. She’s absolutely mint.”

“What the FUCK!?” Jade screamed. “Oren!?” Tiamat waved his hand, and suddenly Jade froze with a vacant expression on her face.

“Step out and stand over there.” He said, and without any protest or change in expression, Jade stepped out of the shower naked and moved towards the corner. I was shocked at the ease at which he made her obey, but that didn’t take care of the fact he was standing there in the locker room right after we’d fucked.

Like he read my mind, Tiamat snorted. “Don’t worry, bro. She’ll have no memory of me. I’ll make sure she doesn’t remember anything but what just happened. But man, you were rocking out with your cock out, that was for sure. Nice work.”

I stepped quickly out of the shower and pulled my shorts on as well. When I’d met him the first time, it had been anything but pleasurable. He’d informed me that I was being watched. “Let me guess, you’re just following me around, watching my sexual exploits. Can’t get laid yourself?”

He laughed. “Oh, buddy. You have no idea. Just this morning I had a foursome with three absolutely delectable succubi. It happens whenever we want. Once you come completely into your powers, you’ll get it. I see your little succubus slut is getting you trained up. Smart girl.”

“Callie isn’t a slut.” I growled. My muscles flexed. This asshole wasn’t somebody I needed to be afraid of anymore. At least, I didn’t think so. “And what the fuck do you want?”

“My boss finally wants to meet you. I can make that happen right now, but…” he looked at Jade, who was mesmerized and sitting there naked. “…probably not great timing. Although it is for me.”

He walked over to Jade, and with a scaly hand, tilted her head back. “Such great cocksucking lips.”

“Get your fucking grimy hands off her.” I challenged.

He smirked. “Or what, newbie? Don’t get too big for your britches.” His tongue reached out and licked Jade’s face, her body not responding. “Damn, she tastes fucking fantastic. I miss human women.”

Without thinking, I channeled all the anger I was feeling towards him and a tendril snaked out of my body like a whip, traveling across the room in a flash and like he’d been hit with a whip, it broke the hold Tiamat had on Jade. He stepped back with a look of surprise. “What the FUCK!?”

Rounding on me, he growled and suddenly not just one, but three lines of power shot towards me, slamming me into the wall behind me hard. Suddenly, I couldn’t move. One was pinned on each arm and the third was pressing against my neck, almost cutting off my breath. The demon stalked towards me. “Like I said, you little fuck. Don’t get ahead of yourself. I can still destroy you without breaking a sweat.”

My mind began to surge with anger again, and without even thinking, I pushed through the barrier he’d placed over me with a loud roar. The things holding me in place shattered as if they were glass and he went flying back again, crashing hard into the wall and dropping to one knee. There was a certain level of satisfaction as he looked up with an expression of both surprise and fear at the same time.

Stepping forward, I flexed again. “Tell your fucking boss, whoever he is, if he wants to meet me it’s going to be on my terms, not with his fucking lap dog coming to retrieve me.”

Standing up and brushing himself off, Tiamat chuckled. “Oh, dude. You have no fucking idea. I see you’re getting stronger, but you have no idea what’s in store for you the first time you come into my realm. On this plane, my powers aren’t as strong.” His eyes began to glow, and I braced myself.

Without even knowing what I was doing, the energy came out of me and formed a wavy mass of lines in front of me. Like my body was preparing for another assault, except this time I was ready for it. “I guess that means even if I come to your realm, I’ll still be able to kick your ass.”

“You cocky little shit.” He growled. “Just be warned. The head guy doesn’t exactly take it lightly if you refuse an audience with him. And trust me, you don’t want to piss him off.”

“I’ll take that under advisement.”

“Just expect another visit soon. You’re on the radar dude, and that’s not a good thing for a stupid little incubus that can just as easily get crushed.”

Hearing him say that suddenly made me wonder. Why hadn’t he already crushed me? There must have been orders coming from someone higher on the food chain. “Thanks for the update. Do you head straight back and suck his dick, or does he give you a reach around at the same time?”

I swear I saw smoke coming out of his ears. “Just be ready. When the summons comes, you obey.” He turned and stalked out of the change room. I saw him pause and look at Jade. “And you need to stop it with these random Earth sluts.” Waving his hand, he was gone in an instant and suddenly she was standing there looking at me, bewildered.

“What happened? I feel weird. And how did I get out of the shower?” she asked.

“I guess you were just distracted after what happened.” I told her, quickly cupping one of her lovely tits and leaning in to kiss her again. She hesitated for a moment, but then quickly, as I gathered her lovely body into mine, she moaned into my mouth and relaxed.

“I’ll definitely be looking forward to your next workout.” She sighed as I gathered her clothes and handed them to her. “And maybe next time afterwards we can go to my place?”

“For some more grappling practice? Absolutely.” I kissed her one more time, and we both redressed, even though I was tempted to enjoy her just one more time.

I had to get home and tell Callie what happened. But maybe I’d leave out the part in the shower. She had to know about Tiamat appearing again, and we’d have to start dealing with whatever he was walking about.

There was just no way to know how to.


CHAPTER THREE

When I arrived home, Callie came out of her room with a broad smile, looking exactly like after my date with Olivia. “I’m assuming that I left at an appropriate time?” It was so weird to have your sort of girlfriend encouraging sex with other women.

It was also impossible not to blush, even though I was bursting to tell her about Tiamat. “You’re the best. Jade was very…athletic.” That was putting it mildly. “We got in some more grappling practice.”

A giggle. “Goddamn. You’re slaying ladies so easily now. And that just means your powers are going to keep growing.”

“Well, apparently, they need to.” I frowned. “Tiamat showed up again.”

Callie sighed. “That’s part of the reason I knew you needed to start training. It looks like he’s going to be the horn in the proverbial side. But you know who he works for, right?”

“No idea.” I shook my head. “I assume it’s like…the Devil?”

“I guess we need a little bit of a primer on Hell.” Callie motioned, and we sat down on the couch. “Here’s the deal. Some of it is like you’ve read, and some of it isn’t.”

“Well, fill me in then. I guess I need to know everything, because he said his boss wants to see me.”

She blanched. “It was only a matter of time. So we expected that.”

“We?”

“Lilith has plans for you. I told you about how she’s in charge of all the succubi.” That was true. She was the one who assigned Callie to keep an eye on me. “And the thing is in hell, there’s a constant power struggle. Of course, Lucifer is in charge, but Lilith and a few other archdemons are constantly jockeying for power.”

“Is Tiamat an archdemon, then?”

She snorted. “No. He’s just a lieutenant. But that doesn’t mean he’s not still pretty powerful.”

“So who are these archdemons?”

“Each level of Hell is ruled by one. Lilith is one of them, and the others are various types depending on what level they are on. They are appointed by Lucifer as a general rule. And there’s a lot of politics involved. Tiamat works for the ruler of the sixth circle, Belial. He’s one of the people who recruits for Hell’s Army, which is probably why you’re on their list.”

“Sounds like literal hell for a lot of people.” I sarcastically grinned. “Politics aren’t something I want to get involved with.”

“Well, hopefully you won’t have to. At least, not for a while. And if you play your cards right with Lilith, maybe never.”

That sounded like an okay direction to head in. After all, if Lilith was one of the powerful demons, and I was on her side, then maybe the others like Tiamat would leave me alone.

“So what’s the first step?” I asked.

“I need to take you to meet her. She’s asked me to bring you.”

“Meet somebody? In Hell?” the whole idea was so ludicrous, I almost laughed.

“Well, we can get there from here.”

“How?”

She smiled. “What, do you think demons take Ubers everywhere?” Crossing her bedroom, she pulled on the large piece of furniture that dominated one wall.

There was an outline on the bedroom wall that had been hidden by her bookcase. It was high enough to look like a door frame, but without a handle. I had no idea her bookcase moved.

A symbol was drawn in the middle of the outline that resembled a pentagram, but was slightly skewed to one side and had a circle in the middle that had jagged edges inside it. “What’s that?”

“It’s a glyph. This is how we get to hell.” It sounded ominous, but kind of silly at the same time. When she saw my grin, Callie snorted. “Come on, Oren. This is serious.”

“You say you have a portal to hell in your bedroom and you’re telling me to be serious?”

“Shut up.” Callie grabbed something small out of her bedside drawer. A needle. She quickly pricked her finger and a small bead of blood appeared at the tip of it. I hadn’t expected that. “Ready?”

“As ready as I’ll ever be.”

Walking towards the circle, she dabbed a smear of blood in the middle of the symbol and then started to trace the outside of it in what looked like a particular sequence. Like a code. As soon as she was done, she stepped back and the entire frame shimmered, as if it was water moving and rippling. But it was a wall. Wasn’t it?”

The fabric of the room had sort of vanished in the doorway and now there was a very subtle glow about it. Callie walked straight through it, and her body vanished into the void. What the hell?

Taking a deep breath, I supposed I was supposed to follow her, so even though it felt slightly silly, I walked into the frame. A bit of resistance hit my body like I was walking through water, but then I broke through whatever it was and on the other side, Callie was standing in front of me.

We were inside what looked like an old temple of some kind. Fires in small braziers were dotted around, even though the air, or whatever it was, looked somewhat light. It was a small space, and as Callie walked outside, I followed her and the expanse in front of us took my breath away.

Holy shit. The entire place was something out of a Marvel movie. Long expanses of open area that was mostly rock, but it was all red, slightly reminding me of the pictures I’d seen from Mars, but much brighter colored. Heat hit me right away like when you stepped off a plane in a tropical location, along with humidity.

The weird thing was, there were no clouds at all. A completely barren sky that faded into darkness, the only glow enhancing it coming from the group of buildings that we were currently standing among because of the massive flames on top of them.

Callie grabbed my hand. “It’s this way to the main palace.”

“What, we don’t get to fly?” I joked. “I thought we’d have some kind of dragon to ride.”

“No dragons here. This is hell, dummy.” She smiled. “The second circle, to be exact.”

With the research I’d done of hell, I knew that there were nine circles and each was supposed to have it’s own look and type of person that was contained within it. “So this is the lust circle, right?”

“Where the succubi hang out, mostly. And it’s where Lilith’s place is.”

“How does that work? Is she your boss or something like that?”

Callie nodded. “Something like that. We are all under her umbrella, or at least we are until we bond with someone. And she also can basically ask whatever she wants of us whenever she wants. So sometimes we get sent to Earth to watch over people or do a task.” She smiled at me. “Kind of like me meeting you.”

It was strange to think that Callie and I had become friends sort of through false pretenses, but I didn’t really fault her. Plus, I had faith that the relationship we had now wasn’t fake. She was genuinely bonded to me, and had done so willingly.

The biggest building was in the centre of all the others, and that was where Callie started to lead me. It looked somewhat like a college campus, but then there were pits, moats and bridges we walked over. A few other winged demons were flying around, all of them women.

A couple of very large, very odd looking creatures were on either side of the temple doors, and when we approached, they didn’t make a sound. The door opened as Callie waved a hand. “Motion detectors?” I joked.

“Magic detectors.” She replied, as if it was totally normal.

I don’t know what I expected from a palace in the middle of Hell, but the place reminded me of a mansion I’d seen in any South American cartel movie. It was lavishly decorated, that was for sure, with wrought iron accents and lots of tapestries and furniture scattered around. Definitely not an old empty castle. Even the windows were dotted with decoration as we walked by.

Small creatures walked around, reminding me of the house elves in Harry Potter movies, except they had small wings and scaly skin. They looked kind of like…“House elves?”

Callie laughed. “Where do you think Rowling got them from?”

That surprised me, but I decided to let it go. “Where are we going?”

“Lilith wants to meet you, like I said. Her main chambers are this way.”

A long staircase trailed up and around, and at the end of a long hallway was a large pair of double doors with guards stationed outside again. They made no effort to stop us as Callie grabbed the door handle. “You ready for this? You’re about to meet an archdemon who’s the mistress of seduction.”

I gulped. I’d read a bit about succubi, and the idea of meeting the queen of all of them was pretty daunting. The most intriguing thing would be what she looked like. And what would she want from meeting me? I could only hope that she was going to be on my side somehow during whatever would be taking place. More allies weren’t a bad thing, especially female ones. “Ready.”

Callie pushed open the large door and it opened into an opulent room that resembled a bedroom, but on a much more massive scale. Everything was open, the entire place easily bigger than our entire apartment. Probably two of them, actually. A gigantic bed dominated one wall with a curling wrought iron frame and posts on all the corners. I saw rings attached to all the posts as well, making me think of something extremely kinky.

On the other side of the massive room was an open glass shower that could fit ten people, and a massive jacuzzi bathtub that could have fit the same. Everything was ornate and covered in accents that were red and purple in color. It looked like a red sex palace, with even the pieces of furniture scattered around all sloped and looking like they were made to be laid down on.

I whistled. “Wow. Is this how the archdemons live?”

Callie pointed across the room, and that’s when my breath caught in my throat. A woman was standing there, and as soon as I saw her, every reasonable thought left my mind. She was the most stunning creature I’d ever seen.

Like she’d been molded out of perfect clay, Lilith’s body was curved and sinuous, with breasts that defied description for how perfectly they sat on her chest. Each one was peaked and proportioned to her frame delicately, and even though she was covered in a thin dress, I could see just enough hint of nipple to be intriguing. The dress was cut in a plunging neckline down to her visible navel.

“Hello there, Oren. I’ve been looking forward to meeting you. Callie has been telling me very nice things.”

Even her movements were sensual. With every step, her voluptuous hips swayed and the dress shifted to show bare leg, then the leg would disappear, only to make me want to see it again.

When her eyes locked with mine, I felt a pull inside me that even my inner demon responded to. It was like she could have asked me for anything and I would have happily said yes. Even throwing myself out a window. Not quite hypnotic, but I had completely forgotten that Callie was standing next to me as her boss approached.

At least until she elbowed me hard in the side. Lilith actually laughed, and the tones of her lovely mirth echoed through my mind. “Oh, Callie, leave him alone. It’s not everyday a young incubus gets to meet me.”

How did you greet a demon queen? A hug? Shake hands? I stood there feeling entirely too awkward. “Callie has been showing me a lot of things, but this is probably the most impressive.” I tried to make it sound sort of official. “And it’s an honor to meet you, ma’am.”

Both women snorted. “Ma’am? I am certainly not a ma’am, you silly boy.” Lilith sighed. “Nobody’s called me that for over a hundred years.”

“Okay then. Lilith.” Once the initial impact of her appearance had settled in, I was managing to get my head to stop spinning. “It’s still nice to meet you.”

“Oh, it’s going to be very nice for you. We have some interesting times ahead of us.” Lilith looked at Callie. “You didn’t tell him?”

She shook her head with a smile. “No. I thought it would be more fun not to.”

“Tell me what?”

Lilith smiled, but it was a slightly predatory grin. “Callie, you may leave.”

I gulped again. Leaving me alone with Lilith was an idea that my entire body was craving to embrace, but I had no idea if she had good intentions or not. Callie squeezed my hand, then turned and quickly left the room. When it latched behind her, the loud click actually echoed in the massive room.

Turning to walk over to the windows, now it was Lilith’s backside that enticed my eyes. And, just like her front, her ass cheeks were perfectly round and full, like she’d had a BBL that fit her frame perfectly. Without any flaws whatsoever, even though the dress she wore clung to her like a second skin.

“Can I ask what I’m doing here?”

“We’ve been watching you, Oren. All of us, but mostly me.” She turned back and the way the light from outside the window illuminated her, the dress sparkled. “An incubus like you doesn’t come along very often, and you’ve already come a long way towards developing your powers. Even Callie was happy to be bonded to you, and normally we don’t allow that to happen so quickly either.”

An incubus like me? A few people had said that so far, and I had no idea what it meant. “Callie didn’t want to tell me anything, but I’d like to know what all that means. So far, I’ve just been…enjoying myself.”

She laughed again. “Ah, yes. That display at the restaurant was well done. And something that no relatively new incubus should be able to do. Yet. Your powers are developing at a rate we’ve not seen for a long time. Which tells us that you are descended from some powerful demons. We just haven’t been able to track down which ones. Yet.” Her teeth clicked together.

“Well, Callie has been a big help with all that.”

“I know. She’s one of our best. And has taken quite a shine to you, apparently. I can see why, though.” Her eyes looked me up and down. “You are quite a handsome one.”

The way her eyes pierced my body made me wonder if this little encounter was going to go in a different direction than just a meet and greet. After all, the entire chamber was built for sexual fun. Right down to the metal rings. “Thank you. But again, I’m wondering what I’m doing here.”

“I wanted to meet you in person. And of course, find out if you’re everything that Callie said you are.” Her long legs swayed as she stepped away from the window.

Even though her skin was a different color and the environment was strange, it was impossible to deny that she was incredibly gorgeous. The aura that surrounded her oozed of sexual heat as she approached me.

Her dress shimmered and went transparent suddenly, the big breasts revealed with lovely big dark colored nipples that were pointed with desire. A flat stomach tapered down to a set of wide hips and a cleft that was hairless and full.

As she walked, her entire body swayed, almost hypnotizing me with the movement. “I can make myself into pure desire. And if you want me, all you have to do is say so.”

There was a struggle inside me. Was I supposed to resist? It might have been some kind of test, but if it was, I was failing miserably because my body had already betrayed me, my dick tenting my pants beyond anything I’d ever felt before. The closer she got, it was like I was unable to resist.

As she approached and got even closer, I could see the usual tendrils that Callie had used emerge and they swayed in the air. I’d already deduced that succubi energy was different than mine, but hers was somehow stronger. Like a rope that had been braided extra tight as opposed to something flimsy. “It’s okay, Oren. You don’t need to resist. All incubi are powerless to resist me.”

The call to embrace her was severe, and my inner demon was even relinquishing the ability to stop her advances. Like a call I felt the need to answer. It’s easy. Just let her touch you.

But I knew it had to be a test of some kind. And if I gave in, then she’d have power over me just like that asshole Tiamat or anyone else in this place. If I was going to make a stand, it would have to be somewhere, and maybe this was the right place to do it. Taking a deep breath, I quelled my inner demon’s thoughts and gathered myself.

It wasn’t like I knew what I was doing, except that controlling my impulses and thoughts had become easier. My body went rigid and suddenly it was like a shield flashed up between Lilith and I, and the tendrils that had almost reached me suddenly shied away like I’d pushed them.

Her eyes flew wide. “What is this!? You rejected me? That…that isn’t possible!”

I felt a wash of relief. If I could resist her, then my control over my powers was even better than I suspected. “Apparently it is. Although, I have no idea how I did it. Plus…” I looked her up and down. “…I didn’t actually want to.”

A wry smile danced over her face. “That ability is something that we can explore another time. But it requires a lot of work on mind control and using your energy.”

Now that the pressure of resisting her was gone, I suddenly felt much more relaxed, and that’s when I realized there was an incredibly hot naked demon in front of me wearing a transparent dress. “Well, now that we’ve finished with the testing, maybe there’s something else we can do.”

Eyes glanced down, and she bit her lip. “Perhaps we can. Reveal yourself to me.”

Happily grabbing my pants, I slid them off and then removed my shirt. As my fully hard dick emerged, almost glowing in the light of the room, she smiled. “Callie told me you were well endowed. And that is truly impressive. You have fully developed.”

“Darn. And here I was, hoping it would get even bigger. Although then I’d have to learn how to walk differently.”

With my hard cock pointing straight at her, she walked towards me and circled around, letting her hand graze my shoulders. “Truly impressive. You are definitely worthy.”

“Of what?” I had to ask.

“Of me.” She spun me around and grabbed me, pulling me close so that our lips could meet, and when they did a massive rush of energy hit my body like a lightning bolt. The kiss literally took my breath away.

Instantly our tongues flowed together, and I felt her lips nibbling at mine while my hands found her narrow waist, and as soon as they touched her I could feel sparks underneath them.

When the kiss broke, she waved her hand and suddenly a piece of furniture appeared behind me. It was shaped like a wedge, on a slightly tilted up angle with soft cushioning on it. “Sit and lie back. I want you to worship me properly.”

Damn, even in hell they had sex furniture. Happily sitting down and lying back, I was treated to the sight of Lilith waving her hand and the already transparent dress vanished. Naked, she was just as breathtaking as before.

Now I could see her intentions as I lay back on the cushioned surface and she approached, stepping over my body and kneeling down over my chest. Two muscular legs wrapped around my upper chest, and I lifted my hands to give her more room to settle in.

Her body was softer than I expected, and as she moved up my body my cock jutted straight up below her. The two full cheeks of her sexy ass approached my head, her completely bare slit open and glistening with wetness.

Even though her skin tone was different and her pussy lips were a dark color, they looked delicious, and I couldn’t wait to taste them. If she wanted me to go down on her, she was in the perfect position.

Taking hold of her thick ass, I opened her pussy up and she leaned gently into my face. My tongue licked her outer lips lightly, and she sighed on top of me. “Perfect. I guess we don’t need to educate you on this.”

I definitely had a want to prove my prowess in the oral sex department, especially to the queen of the succubi. Her sexy body leaned back, and when I let my tongue slip between her lips and took my first taste of the demon queen, it was like an electric shock shuddered through my entire body, straight to my toes and then back again.

I’d never been in the position where the woman could take charge this way, but I definitely saw the appeal for both partners. Her pussy was able to grind on my mouth at her discretion, but I could also grab her ass and guide her. Plus, the idea that she was in control was reinforced when she grabbed my hair and tugged on it, shoving her wet opening into my face. “Harder. Deeper. Faster.”

Happy to oblige, I pulled her firmly into my probing tongue and lips and began to suck her pussy folds into them, sliding my tongue inside and reveled in the fact I was tasting the pussy of the head of all the succubi. Everything anatomically was just fine, and her flavor had a hint of smokiness to it.

When she began to writhe on my face, her slick even coated my nose and chin with wet. I could sense that she was at the very least enjoying my efforts, but I wanted to give her more.

After all, it wasn’t every man who could say they’d made a demon queen orgasm on their face.

Sliding a hand further between her cheeks, I probed inside and quickly started to trace her ass with a fingertip. Once it was ready, I slipped it inside her tight butt and began to slowly tease her there as well. The response was electrifying. “AH!” A fresh flood of her juices rolled onto my tongue, and that’s when I moved my mouth up and found her lovely throbbing clit nestled inside the folds of her dark pussy.

At least that was anatomically correct, and when I teased it with my tongue, her response was the same as any other woman I’d ever been with. A loud gasp and I felt a hand crawl down my body and grab my cock as she rode my face and I did my best to hang on to her pussy with my lips.

“Mmm…yes…that’s so good…keep going!” she gasped, and with my finger gently proing her ass and my mouth latched onto her clit, I kept pressure building and was rewarded with her hand gripping my head even tighter. A flood of new slick coated my mouth and her gasps became louder, going lower pitched as if she was growling herself.

“AAAHHHH…AAAHHHHH! YYYEEEESSSSSS!” she cried, her pussy almost smothering my face, and when I felt her insanely hot body shudder on top of me, I knew I’d accomplished my goal of making the demon queen cum.

Without missing a beat, Lilith rose and turned her lovely body around, but now she was facing my dick and her legs moved back slightly as her pussy moved away from my mouth. But what happened next almost made me cum with no warning.

The softest, most perfectly shaped mouth engulfed my cock and took me completely in with one movement until I was buried in the throat of the woman on top of me.

I’d imagined her sexual skills were beyond mortal realms, but I’d never had an otherworldly blowjob, and quickly realized that Lilith earned every part of her title of queen succubus.

It was like a vibrator was coursing up and down my shaft while the suction was just enough to tease me to the edge of exploding without sending me over the cliff. Then when it eased even higher, somehow she clamped down tightly with her lips around the base and even though she was still sucking my dick, it eased my pending explosion off perfectly.

By the fourth time she’d done it, I was begging. “Please…holy fuck…you’re killing me…”

“Well, we don’t want that.” Lilith sighed, finally taking her lovely mouth off my cock. “But because you did such a good job with my pussy, I wanted to reward you.” Her tongue was actually hot sliding up the top of my shaft, and when she deep throated me again, it made my entire body arch off the cushion in ecstasy.

Even her hand knew what to do, gripping my base and stroking me with just enough friction to add to the intense waves of pleasure coursing through my body. After a few minutes of her lovely attention, I was ready to beg her for anything she wanted. “Please…I need to…I want to…”

Lifting her mouth off me, I almost groaned with disappointment. “You want to cum? Beg me, lesser demon.”

I gritted my teeth. If she wanted me to beg, that meant it was a game to her, and that made my inner demon roar with anger. Instead of doing what she pleased, I grabbed her thick hips and pulled her off me. But the leverage was enough that before she could react, I was on top of her and my cock was probing between her legs.

Holding her wrists, it struck me how crazy it was that I had a demon queen pinned down underneath me, and my cock was begging to enter her. “Now it’s your turn to beg.” I smiled.

“I don’t beg for anyone.” With practiced leverage, her hips bucked up into me, and instead of me entering her throbbing pussy, she impaled herself on my cock from the bottom. And as soon as she did, I felt every delicious wave of pleasure increase tenfold through my body.

Fucking me from below, I held myself as much as I could even though she was doing her best to ride me like a bronco, but with practiced, controlled movements. The art of seduction that probably would have been better than the best escort in the world. After all, she was the queen of seduction, right?

A reminder to ask Callie about learning some new techniques.

“Now, give yourself to me entirely, Oren. I will be your lover if you earn your place in my stable of incubi, but you must prove yourself.”

Adjusting my position, we eased into a proper missionary movement, and when her lovely breasts pressed against my chest, her nipples traced perfect paths through my skin, while her legs wrapped around me. Our lips met again with passion, and the lust that was tangible between us became thick and heavy. That’s when the tunnel wrapped around me began to change.

As if molding to my girth and length perfectly, her pussy actually changed shape, surrounding me as if it fit my size like a mold. The level of pressure adjusted like she knew exactly how much to squeeze me in order to bring me to a peak of pleasure, but not tip me over the edge.

Literally, the perfect pussy. For me, anyway. She smiled up at me. “Give into it. Enjoy letting the demon out, Oren.” The way her slick walls felt and the perfect amount of suction and pressure was letting my inner demon glide slowly to the surface.

A hand crept up my flexing chest and when it touched my throat, she circled it around and the light pressure only made the sensations even higher inside me.

“You can let it out, Oren. Here, you can be a full representation of your true self.” Her hand gripped my throat as I continued plunging into her wet tunnel. “Let it out. I want to see it.”

Like I was stripping off another layer of myself, I took a breath and paused my cock inside Lilith’s perfect pussy. The lust had already built inside me, and all I had to do was let it out. I’d experienced it with Callie when we reached our peak, but now I didn’t know how to make it happen. Starting to thrust again, Lilith looked up at me.

“That’s it, Oren. Fuck me, my demon lover! My incubus! You’re a demon inside me now, and your powers will be legendary someday!” Something began to build, and as I thrust harder, it was like a warm shiver that I could let go, as if an orgasm had hit my body in a smaller way than usual.

Giving out a loud growl, my inner demon came to the surface and my horns broke through. I could feel muscles rippling and my skin changing as I allowed it to emerge, and Lilith smiled underneath me, still gripping my chest. “That’s it, demon. FUCK ME! FUCK MEEEEE!” she threw her head back and tightened her pussy around my massive cock, releasing another flood of wet heat all over my shaft.

Now my hands curled into talons, but on top of her perfect breasts they were able to hang on and pull me into her harder. We were rutting like perfect animals, my cock and her pussy joined in a mythical way that was sending my body into another world, just like had happened with Callie the first time.

“NOW! Make me YOURS and CUM IN ME!” Lilith cried, and suddenly it was like her pussy was jerking my cock off, tight and wet and eager for my boiling load to enter her. I roared out as loud as I could, knowing now that I didn’t have to hold back, and my horns even tightened as my cock began to release.

What felt like a fire hose exploded out of my dick, pumping a gallon of my white cream deep inside the demon queen, and it felt glorious to see her close her eyes and smile widely, accepting all of my seed inside her.

“We may have to make you part of the breeding stock someday.” She sighed, still fondling my softened shaft with her hand. “There’s definitely some potential pent up inside there. From a purely genetic standpoint, of course.”

Okay, so apparently if the military option didn’t work out, there was another one. And frankly, it sounded like a lot of fun anyway.

“I’m just glad we had a chance to meet. And do this.” She rolled off the bed, and as she stood up, I marveled at the sight of her from behind. The ass was, of course, what every man desired. It rippled with some sort of energy, drawing the eye.

Everything about Lilith was completely hypnotic, and I could tell she wasn’t even using most of her power in order to make me beg for a chance to be with her again. Although, I figured I did a pretty good job the first time around. “So what’s next for me?”

She slid a thin robe over her body, and it made her look even more seductive. “You go home. Keep building your power. Wait. There are plans being made that I have heard rumblings about, but nothing has been made clear.”

“Plans? Nobody told me anything about that. All I know is this guy Tiamat has been threatening to kick my ass, and he said something about a demonic academy.”

Lilith nodded. “Well, you’ll be entering the academy soon to get your education. But before you complete that, there will be trials. If you pass, you get to join Hell’s Army. And, considering your physical prowess we do expect you to pass. Then you return to Earth and begin your work there.”

As she spoke about my physical prowess her hand slid up and down my cock, making sure that it stayed hard. “And, I think you have earned a place by my side when it is so required. That is an honor not many demons every attain.”

That certainly wasn’t something I was going to argue with. “But what about Callie? I want to make sure she is taken care of during all this.”

Lilith sighed. “She’s bonded to you now. It seems like she’s been doing quite a good job training you and guiding you so far. So she can stay.” She slid down and kissed my chest. “You’ll need a harem anyway, to keep up with this.” As soon as her mouth touched me, my cock responded and began to grow and thicken again.

Somehow, she knew exactly how to get me fully hard within moments, and before long she was climbing on top of me, riding me to her heart’s content while we both indulged in even more demon lovemaking. Watching her incredible body claim me for her own showed me that my life as a demon had really only just begun.

But what a way to begin.

Now I just had to navigate the next step, and if it meant I was going to be in the demon realm for a while, how was I going to make sure Callie was a part of it? There had to be a way.

When I finally emerged from Lilith’s chambers it felt like a day had passed, and one of the servants showed me to a massive dining hall, where Callie sat eating. As soon as I walked in, she gave me a big smile. “Apparently Lilith approves of you. Because it’s been a while. I got hungry.”

I’d lost all track of time. The table was covered with an array of weird looking things, but I was starving after all the calories I’d just expended, so I grabbed whatever looked like a pastry and bit into one. Sweet flavor filled my mouth, so I’d chosen right. That was devoured in short order. Callie sighed. “So I guess you passed her test.”

“What does that mean?” I asked with a mouthful of whatever I could eat.

“It means now at least you have her favor. So you’ll be protected somewhat. But Lucifer and Belial will still want to deal with you. Eventually.”

“So what do we do now?”

“We go home. And live our lives. Until you get summoned, which will happen eventually.”

Continuing to eat whatever was on the table, all of it was delicious, even if I didn’t know exactly what it was. Once we finished, there was no sign of Lilith, and Callie led me out of the mansion back towards the portal room we’d come through. She seemed to be very quiet.

“Is everything okay?” I asked finally. It was easy to read there was something wrong, but she was notorious for not telling me up front.

“Just thinking about stuff.” She said quickly, and the conversation thudded to an end. That meant drop it, even though I wanted to do anything but. There were a lot of questions I still needed answered, but obviously she wasn’t in the mood.

Like we’d arrived, a portal was created and we walked through straight back into our apartment. As if nothing had changed and we hadn’t just hung out in Hell for a few hours, had a meal, had some sex and then come straight back home.

“I’m tired. Going to head to bed.” Callie said. I gave her a confused look and she quickly laughed. “Jesus, Oren. You just had sex with a demon queen and you’re still horny?”

I wanted to tell her I would always want her. There was a lot running through my mind, and she was right that we both needed time to process. Instead of forcing the issue, I quickly hugged her and we went to our separate bedrooms.

Lying in my empty bed, it felt like there was something missing. And, I quickly realized, there was. Her.

If all of this was going to happen, and I was going to be heading to Hell, Callie needed to be by my side. And the only person who could tell me how to make that happen was her. I just had to get up enough courage to be truthful about how I felt.


CHAPTER FOUR

Sitting at the breakfast table the next day, I screwed up all my courage. All night, I’d been thinking about what needed to happen.

This was all real now. I was a demon, apparently destined to be a powerful one, and eventually I was going to be told to report to Hell and attend some sort of a demonic academy in order to become powerful enough to fight against a legion of angels. Or something like that.

That part of it all was hard enough, but the woman who was sleeping in the other bedroom in our apartment was somebody I wanted by my side through it. I needed her by my side, and that was the simple truth. Like she’d told me, there would be other women, but she was the one I had feelings about, and I just needed to lay it all out there and see how she responded.

If being with Lilith had taught me one thing, it was that even if I was having sex with the most beautiful women in the world, or even the most beautiful women in Hell, there was nobody else that I wanted to be there when I was done. Callie was it.

One major problem was, she didn’t seem to want to come out of her room. I had to head out to work before she even made a noise, so I had to spend all day at work thinking about what I was going to say the next time I saw her. The problem with making up your mind about something was that as soon as you did it, you wanted it to be over with.

Even though my boss Laura was wearing a delicious-looking skirt and made it very obvious that she was looking for a romp in her office at the end of the day, I actually used my head and said no. I had to get home and see Callie, only hoping that she hadn’t taken off and made me have to wait even longer.

The apartment was quiet when I got home, but I could hear her moving around in her bedroom, and knew I just had to screw up my courage. I knocked on her door. “Callie? You busy?”

“Come in.” She said quietly.

She was looking at her computer screen when I came in, not even glancing my way. “I have to talk to you.”

“So, talk.” Her tone was curt.

I wasn’t used to how she was behaving, even though I could suspect the reason for it. “There’s an enormous elephant in the room. Right over there.” When I pointed to the empty corner, I saw a brief flash of a smile. At least that was a start. “And I want to kill it. What’s going on? You were obviously upset about what happened in Hell.”

She paused, and I could see her hands clenching, which was what she did when she was nervous. “I wasn’t upset. It’s just…”

“Just what?”

“Just that I’m starting to realize where this is going. You’re marked by Lilith. You’re being recruited to the Academy soon, like maybe tomorrow. And I’m probably going to be assigned to another person. So…you know. We’re probably going to be done.”

What? That wasn’t part of the deal. “But I thought we were bonded, and that couldn’t happen?”

“It doesn’t work that way.” She said with a sad expression. “Bonding just makes me part of your harem. But Lilith can easily take me away from you. And she’ll surely do it. Or someone else will.”

My heart fell. I wanted to make sure that nobody could ever take her away from me.

“I guess I need to tell you this. It needs to be said.” I paused, gathering myself with courage. But I quickly realized I didn’t have to. She was my best friend and my lover. It was absolutely ideal to have her by my side for the entire journey I’d be going on, through Hell and back. “I love you, Callie.”

She actually snorted. Not the reaction I was expecting. “Oren, you’re an incubus. You love everything with breasts.”

I shook my head. “That’s not what I mean. If all my powers went away tomorrow, I’d still want to be with you. I can’t imagine doing all this without you, and I need to make sure that we are together. Like, whatever that means in the demon world, it’s not just bonded like you feel obligated to be with me. So, I need you to understand.”

Her expression changed. “You’re serious. Like, you want us to seal together? So nobody can separate us?”

“I have no idea what that means. But if it means that we stay together even through this entire process, then yes. What, is that like demon marriage?”

“Marriage? Demons don’t marry each other.”

“You know what I mean. Do I have to get down on one knee and propose?” I quickly lowered myself. “I don’t have a ring. But I just want to be with you forever, Callie.”

She tried to protest again. “Oren, I’m just a succubus. You’re going to be some kind of all-powerful demon general.”

“Then you’ll be my all-powerful demon general partner.” I was trying hard to form words, but it was almost impossible to express how she made me feel. Safe, loved, and she was going to be mine forever, if she would accept it. “What do we do to make this happen?”

“First, you have to be absolutely serious about this.” I could see that she didn’t believe me entirely. I mean, I’d been fucking my way through life for weeks, but there had to be a way to show her I was serious.

“If it meant giving up every other woman, I’d do it just to stay with you.”

A tear glistened in her eye, and I could tell she knew I meant every word.

“Okay. There’s a ceremony. But we can do that afterwards.” She said, and I caught the glint of a tear glistening in her eye. “If you want this to truly happen, we can begin the process tonight.”

“Then let’s begin. Because I truly want it to happen.”

“It involves a deeper form of bonding.” She said. “But you probably don’t have an issue with that.”

“As long as that means claiming your body for my own, then I definitely don’t.” the inner voice inside me combined with my own, and the way I growled low didn’t quite sound like me, but I watched as her nipples peaked under her shirt and her legs clasped together.

“Help me move this.” She pointed at the bed. “We need a bit of space.”

We moved the bed against a wall, and then she went to her bookcase, opening up a container. There was a type of powder inside that smelled terrible. “I never thought I’d need this.” She commented. Pouring it on the floor, a shape began to appear, and it was familiar.

It was a pentagram. Pretty obvious, when I thought about it. But quickly, she laid out big candles on each of the five points and lit them. “This looks like something I’ve seen in movies.” I told her.

“Where do you think they got it from?” she said.

“Where’s the Ouija board?” That got ignored.

“Okay, then.” Callie stood up. “Now, we both need to be naked.”

My clothes could have been part of one of those commercials where they tore in half, I got them off so fast. She walked to her bookcase again and pulled off a small item that looked like an incense burner. But pulling it apart, it was actually a thin metal spike that looked nasty. A weapon of some kind, but I could see runes covering it.

Handing it to me, she took a breath and took her shirt off, my breath momentarily escaping me as her lovely full breasts and sexy flat stomach appeared. Lust growled inside me, a type of feeling no other woman would ever be able to illicit so quickly. Within moments, I wanted to throw her down and ravage her, especially once her shorts came off and her lovely pussy begged to be touched.

Holding out her hand, she accepted the implement back. “This is a sealing ceremony. We seal with a blood ritual. That makes us both part of one another’s bodies, and that’s permanent.”

It was gruesome to think about, but strangely appropriate for demons. “We cut each other?”

“Sort of. It’s stigmata. Punctures through the hands, like…well, you know.”

“Is that where the Romans got it from?” I wondered.

“Let’s just say they got the idea from somewhere. You’d be surprised how many times demons have influenced history.” She laughed.

“When you puncture me, and I puncture you, we seal the punctures. Then we are one. Sharing energy with one another, but in a much deeper way. Forever.” She held up the implement, and the point of it looked nasty and glistened in the candlelight. But as weird as it was, if this was what it took, then I was all in. I took it in my hand.

“Where do I…?”

She held up a hand. “Both of them.” Holding it out palm up, she nodded. “Make sure it goes all the way through.”

“Ugh.” I said. “Gross.”

“Oh, Oren. There’s going to be grosser things in your future.” She said. “Just do it.”

It was hard to lift the pick, and the first time I tried to plunge it through her palm, I simply couldn’t do it. “Don’t worry. Once the ritual is done, it will all heal. Then we get to seal things in another way.” She looked down. “And that’s a lot more fun.”

Almost having to close my eyes, I lifted the pick again and this time, brought it down fast and hard. It plunged through her skin like a dagger, easily going all the way through her hand, and she let out a small gasp of pain. “Good. Now, the other one. Then I have to do it to you.”

This wasn’t exactly the version of foreplay I wanted right after I proposed, but lifting the weapon again, I punctured her other palm. Blood began to drip out of her hands, and she quickly took the pick back. “Hold out your hands.”

When I did, she was quick about it. Having your hand completely stabbed through wasn’t as painful as I thought it would be, and she was fast about it, almost like she was doing a quick needle jab at a nursing clinic. Blood dripped out of my hands as well. Tossing the pick out of the circle, she held up her bloody hands. “Take them in yours.”

I held up my hands, seeing our blood drip into the middle of the glowing circle, and as soon as our bodies touched, something shot through me. It was a more powerful energy than I had ever experienced before, making my hair stand on end and all my muscles flex at the same time. Callie threw her head back with a cry, her lovely little breasts peaking with fully erect nipples, and her skin broke out in goosebumps.

From both of us, energy tendrils broke free from our combined hands and quickly swirled in the air, intermingling with one another, almost as if they were forming one, like a weave that kept getting longer and moving around us in a slow circle.

The energy kept shuddering through me, and even my cock was pulsing with heat, our hips bucking in unison. Like an orgasm, but the most incredible one I’d ever experienced. And I’d experienced quite a few amazing ones lately.

Our hands felt like they were fused somewhat, and the energy continued to build until the circling energy created a cocoon around us, pushing us tightly together. Callie leaned into my body and even though we were joined by our hands, it felt like we were joining everywhere else as well.

Finally, the circle of energy we were in collapsed, and I felt like I could remove my hands from hers. Gathering her in my arms, she almost collapsed, feeling like a feather. Eventually, her head looked up. “It’s done.”

Leaning down, I kissed her gently. “That was incredible.” The room was still pulsing with energy, even though the candles had been blown out long ago by the rush of mystical air. I felt more connected to her than ever, like I could see right through her and feel exactly what she was feeling and thinking. “Is that all?”

“Not quite. There’s still a matter of consummation.” She smiled at me, and my throbbing cock and her naked body told me quickly what direction that was going to head in. “Now, I get to worship this.” She dropped to her knees in front of me, and grabbed my hips, bringing my cock towards her mouth.

Before I knew it, she’d engulfed me and taken me all the way deep, a loud gasp escaping my mouth as her nose touched my belly. The intense power of her suck and the way her tongue slid up and down my shaft underneath was enough to make my knees buckle, and I had to grab her hair to keep from falling.

“Holy…shit!” I gasped. The sensations were heightened, and it wasn’t like her mouth didn’t always feel like a ten out of ten. This was more like a hundred, and as she sucked even harder, I felt her hand grip my balls and massage them lightly, as if she was encouraging me to pump even more hot cum down my shaft for her to enjoy.

This wasn’t just a blowjob. It was a relentless assault on my entire shaft with her lips, mouth and tongue, and clutching at her head, she pumped her lips back and forth like she was fucking my dick with her mouth. Taking me deep again, I gasped as my dick entered her throat, the warm tightness taking everything she was doing to an even higher level.

Finally, she pulled off. “I want to feel you cum. Let it all out.”

Without waiting for a response, she dove back down again, and this time she slid her finger further back and slipped it between my ass cheeks. As soon as she began to lightly massage me there, the way my balls tightened, and my entire body flexed was too much to control.

I didn’t want to cum so fast, but I had to give out a loud primal roar as my cock exploded, and her sexy throat massaged me as she swallowed it all, even thought it felt like a fire hose was releasing.

Licking up the underside of my shaft again, she removed her finger and sighed. “Okay. Round one is over with. Now we can really enjoy ourselves.”

“I need a moment.” I gasped, still trembling from the force of the orgasm she’d just given me. Even with access to the hottest succubus in the demon plane, nobody had ever made me cum that hard. She stood up and walked to the bathroom, but by the time she returned, I’d composed myself.

There was a need to claim her. Now that we were sealed together, I had to make her body entirely mine, and mine alone. Nobody else was ever going to have her like I would for the rest of our lives. Whatever that looked like, anyway. And I was ready to give her everything she needed.

Gathering her succulent body into my arms, I kissed her deeply, our tongues sliding easily together and our hands beginning to wrap around one another. The connection we had the first time was still there, but it was somehow enhanced and deeper, and I couldn’t wait to experience lovemaking, demon style.

Sitting down on the bed, my cock was still rock hard and jutting up between us, but I drew her between my legs and took one of her perfect, perky breasts into my mouth, sucking deeply on the hard tip.

Callie gasped as my lips drew against it, traveling up and down her lovely breast and then across to the other side. It was nice to take our time. When she reached between my legs, I smacked her hand away. “Ah, ah. This is all about what I want. Not you.”

A low whimper came from her, and it was a delightful sound to hear, but she obeyed. Lifting her arms, I put them together above her head and kept enjoying every inch of her breasts, neck, and stomach. Every part of her tasted like the best honey I’d ever had, and the pot I was waiting to sample was right below where my mouth was traveling.

But there was more that I wanted. I lifted her up, and her lithe body was like a feather in my arms. With my dick sticking straight up, she spread her legs, and I let her heat hover over me, feeling the warmth that I was about to enjoy. “Please. Oren, please.” She begged. “I need it.”

Lowering her down, I let her pussy impale slowly on my thick cock; the head spreading her tunnel wide and she gave out a long, shuddering gasp as she sank down. Inch by inch, my entire length buried itself into her until she was sitting on my cock facing me, and hungrily, I took another sample of her sexy mouth as her pussy stretched around me.

Her hips writhed like a bronco on top of me, every part of her driving my cock wild. Kissing with her tongue against mine, I didn’t even need to move, because she was sliding up and down my entire length and gasping with every stroke she was taking inside her.

Even her breasts were like silk against my chest. This was something different from the sex we’d had previously. Instead of fucking, we were making love, and the energy between us was visibly different as it began to emerge and swirl around us. The color was effervescent and lovely, almost sparkling in the air.

Locking eyes with her, I reached between us and found her throbbing clit, but her hand was already there, rubbing slowly. My hand was placed perfectly on top of hers and we began a slow circular movement together, escalating our mutual hip thrusts at the same time.

Callie kept her eyes locked on mine, but little gasps escaped her, and the sensation of being so connected while she was about to release all over my cock was exquisite.

Her sounds increased in pitch, and finally she closed her eyes. I grabbed her chin gently. “No. Look at me when you cum.” It was hard for her to not pull away, I could see that, but she kept her eyes locked on mine, and as her cries started to get louder and louder, our hands sped up on her clit.

Finally, she gasped my name. “Oren…YES…ORRRREEEEENNNN!” And a massive tightening of her pussy around my shaft was followed by a flood of wetness that coated my lap, her thighs and almost onto the floor. Her hips bucked violently on top of me, and her hand left her pussy to grab my shoulders, as if she was hanging on for dear life while she rode out what felt like the biggest orgasm any woman had ever experienced.

Clutching my head into her breasts, she gasped. “Oh, my God. I love you, Oren. So much.”

It was child’s play to stand up with her in my arms, and I was going to finish our session by making love to her properly. Turning around, I lay her petite body on her back on the bed, seeing her lovely breasts pointing and eager, and lifted her legs up to my shoulders. My cock never left her pussy.

As soon as I thrust again, the energy coalesced and swirled around us, and Callie’s eyes closed. But there was something different this time. I watched as her forehead reddened and then her lovely small horns broke through, her skin becoming darker and the demon that she truly was emerging. It was lovely to see her true self as she looked up at me.

“You can do it too. Let it all out, Oren. Let me see your demon.” She gasped. Her muscles flexed around my slick shaft as her body writhed underneath me, like she was trying to fuck my inner demon out into the open.

And I knew I could let it appear. She was my demon lover, and I had to embrace every part of my dark soul before we were done, to truly make the connection between us as powerful as I could. Locking my blood-stained hands with hers, I breathed and the inner demon that was always buried just under the surface began to come through.

First, it was the horns, which I’d felt before. But there was something different this time, and it started at my legs, traveling up my naked body joined to her pussy and then through my back. I could feel something trying to break through, and when it finally did, there was a lovely gasp of release that felt like an orgasm but wasn’t.

I could feel something emerging from my back like a second skin, and when they expanded, Callie’s eyes went wide and smiled up at me. “That’s it, Oren. Your transformation is complete.”

It was wings. Big, wide and powerful, feeling like another appendage had been created inside my body that still felt unfamiliar, but as I kept on making love to my newly bonded succubus, my horns grew and the wings stretched wide, making me feel every ounce of power they wielded.

Now the energy was flowing like a river through me, and it was a swirling rapid flow where both of us were joined together and creating something intensely energetic between us. As my cock grew even more inside her, Callie bore down with her pussy and I felt the same energetic rush flood to the head of my cock and finally explode inside her.

The energy embraced us both as I lifted my body up and roared loudly, making sure the entire building could hear me as my cock pumped Callie full of my demon seed. Her legs were tightly wrapped around me as I let my mouth fall onto hers and we kissed fiercely, the passion enough to make my head swim. Our bodies continued to linger as the last few drips of my release slid into her eager pussy.

Panting for breath, I looked down at her. “I never thought about sex as being from another plane of existence, but with you, it definitely is.”

She laughed. Looking at her with her horns extended and the way her sexy wings had unfurled, the image was absolutely breathtaking.

“You definitely got me to another place.” She sighed. The wings retracted, and so did the horns. It was odd seeing them slide back into what looked like her forehead and then the skin cover them up, but I knew mine were doing exactly the same thing. My back itched a bit.

“Are these permanent?” I asked. There didn’t seem to be a switch to retract them, although it was another odd sensation, feeling like I had two more arms, except these were much more powerful, even though they were light as feathers. I found if I thought about it, they could move slightly. “It’s not like I can go out like this.”

“Just relax. Think about your normal form.” She said, stroking my face. Even though my cock was still fully engaged with her pussy, I took a few deep breaths. The sensation of itchiness increased, and then I felt the wings slowly release back into my body. Somehow.

When they were gone, my back relaxed. “That was pretty intense.” I told her, finally removing my erection, which didn’t seem to have diminished at all.

“Sealing isn’t something that happens very often. Most incubi don’t even bother. They just gather a harem and keep rotating us in and out.” She leaned against my chest. “But I’m glad you wanted to.”

“So that’s like we’re married now, but in demon form?”

“Yep.” She sighed. “You’re stuck with me. I mean, if you want to get married on this plane we can as well. But I don’t know who I’d invite.”

Something to consider for another time. I kissed her forehead, happy with the idea that from now on, Callie and I were more than just bonded. It was a higher level, and something that hopefully Lilith and whoever else I encountered could never change.

A loud knock came at the bedroom door, startling both of us. Callie pulled the sheets up over her as it swung open, and a smug grin greeted us.

Tiamat. Again.

“Hey, lovebirds. I almost had to jerk off listening to you two, but I figured because it was your sealing night, I wouldn’t interrupt.”

Anger flooded through me again, but before I could even climb out of bed, he flicked an envelope at me. “This is for you.” It flew through the air and opened at the same time, a piece of weathered parchment falling on my legs. “Might want to read that.”

“Shit. You don’t need to read it. You’ve been summoned.” Callie said, looking at Tiamat with disdain. “And I guess the errand boy asked to deliver it personally.”

“Oh, I did.” He grinned. “Because this motherfucker is going to get what’s coming to him. At the Academy.”

I looked at Callie. “It’s time?” She nodded.

“It’s time. But the good news is, I get to go with you now. They can’t separate us.”

“She’s right. But there will be all sorts of fun for you just waiting.” Tiamat grinned. “I’ll see you soon.” His eyes raked up and down Callie one more time. “And maybe you too. I give private lessons.”

Energy came out of me and swirled around. “Get the fuck out of here.”

He laughed with that usual cocky glaze over the sound. “Just wait. Just you wait.” Walking out of the bedroom, he was gone almost instantly.

“Don’t worry. You can handle him.” Callie said, laying a hand on my chest. I took it in my own.

“We can handle him. And whatever else comes our way.” I told her, kissing her gently.

As she explained to me what was about to take place, I grasped the seriousness of the next step in my demon evolution. There were going to be tests that would push my metaphysical body to the limit, and even if I got through everything, there was an entire army of angels trying to kill me and every other demon in existence.

Tomorrow would be another day. For tonight, it was going to be all about enjoying my new demon wife and taking advantage of the energy we both felt after the ceremony. Once I headed into Hell, my entire life was going to change, but at least Callie would be by my side.

THE END
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